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The planets: then the monster, then the man;
Tattoo'd or woaded, winter-clad in skins,
Raw from the prime, and crushing down his mate ;
As yet we find in barbarous islesj and here
Among the lowest/
Thereupon she took
A bird's-eye-view of all the ungracious past;
Glanced at the legendary Amazon
As emblematic of a nobler age;
Appraised the Lycian custom, spoke of those
That lay at wine with Lar and Lucumo ;
Ran down the Persian, Grecian, Roman lines
Of empire, and the woman's state in each,
How far from just; till warming with her theme
She fulmined out her scorn of laws Salique
And little-footed China, touched on Mahomet
With much contempt, and came to chivalry :
When somo respect, however slight, was paid
To woman, superstition all awry :
However then commenced the dawn: a beam
Had slanted forward, falling in a land
Of promise; fruit would follow.    Deep, indeed,
Their debt of thanks to her who first had dared
To leap the rotten pales of prejudice,
Disyoke their necks from custom, and assert
None lordlier than themselves but that which
made
Woman and man.   She had founded; they must
build;
Here might they learn whatever men were taught:
Let them not fear: some said their heads were
less:
Some men's were small; not they the least of men;
For often fineness compensated size :
Besides the brain was like the hand, and grew
With using; thence the man's, if more was more ;
He took advantage of his strength to be
First in the field: some ages had been lost;
But woman ripen'd earlier, and her life
Was longer; and albeit their glorious names